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Very Old—Faslnoned Ideas of How
Mamed Couple Ought to Behave.

])y Guido ClCCO].lm.. tlae

Grand Opera Tenor, Who Has ,

i

J ust Wedded an Athletic,
Beautlful ancl

Fashionable

mo«mcwm.mmn
“sao-

council. And to me the noblest altar from
which human prayer-ever went to heaven
is &2 mother's knee.

"Butnxnﬁn.lhwvnluwmm
these things. How then could I, loving
my wife as [ do and knowisg of her love
for me, possibly give her anything short
of all my Jove and all my attentions?

roots in\  “But she must do the same. I could not

foan girls, “with the boys”

“Can she suddenly step sway from all
these into the cage of her husband's ideals
and remaln happy?

On the other hand, Mr. Ciccolini is a

opera tenor. Students of the emo-
tions have set down as a tried and tested
fact that there is nothing like a grand
opers tenor to move a woman's heart. The
greatest violinist or pianist cannot so play
spon its strings as can he. This power
Bhas become recognized as part of his

" l"l'l‘ opera tenor, like any other
great artist, belongs to his art and the
world. His wife shonld be happy to have
what is left of him.”

S0 runs the formula of the tempers.
mental. But beside this admiration, he
must appear in many parts. Usually the
tenor parts are romantie. He shines In
romantic situations of which love is in.
variably the theme. When, for instance,
earried away by his role and his artistry,
he presses as Don Jose his lips against the
red ones of Carmen, how can he know that
be Is still safély within his own cage!
This i just one instsnce.

It was the day sfter the marmage tnat
Clocolinl, his bride with him, annogpnced
to 4 few friends his ideals.

“An artist belongs first to bis art and
the world—Ilast to his wife!” he exciatmed.
“It astounds me, that point or view. it
shocks me!

“An artist is first a2 man, 2 human. One
of the greaiest, if not the greatest, things
In this world for 2 man ang s woman 1s
Love. Love is greater than art. It is the
inspiration of mll truly great art. Love 8
greater even than Life itself. For without
Love, Life is barren. ’ '

"The Creator gave man many blessings,
but his last and greatest gift 1o man was
woman—0 mend his faults and mould him
into virtue! We have learned that # is
not the throned and sceptred king. it is
not the dark ststesman, with his midnight
lamp; nor s it even the warrior, grimed
with smoke and stained with blood, but it
is the Queen of the home, who, under the
Creator, rules the destinies of mankind
Thers i fae cenitre from which radiates
the light that mever fafls. The swestest
wisdom in all this world is & pure woman‘s

)

bear éven fo think of my wife sccepting
the atientions of snother, man, no matter
what the circumstances webe. My heart
would break at the very thought of it.
“A wife ought to live in & cage—a cage
of love doot only ber husband may
open. She should have mo song but for
him, no eyes but for him aid no thought

in her home3-

“1 dare say you will
find very few couples
who are really in love
with one another who
could suceessfully live
happiiy with any such
conduct belng en-
gaged in by eitherone
of them. Sooner or
later the beautiful
castle of their love
dreams would be un-
dermined and crum-
ple. 1 much prefer
the good old-fashioned
lives of solidity lived
by my own ancesiors
and by the fathers
and mothers of this
Eeneration, :

“Speaking generally,
when referring to
the temptations of a
husband, do not for
get the temptations
end pitfalls continop-
ally fscing any beautiful girl, single or
mirried. Consider here the case of the
husband, any husband, of & beautiful girl
The husband of such a girl, If he is sin-
cerely in love with his wife, must have no
ayés, if he is not to be, as your mnative
Indians say, ‘on the warpath’ most all the
time.

“Why, to me it is positively disgusting
how men here and on the Continent at-
tempt to force their attentions upon every
beautiful and sttractive woman they see
In travelling it is necessary at times to
live in the public hotels. As is the case
with many men in different walks of Iife,
It is not posaible for the husband and wife
to be together every minute of the day,
and it is nocessary of course that at times
the wife must walk alons through the lobby
of & hotal
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The Beautiful Mrs. Guido Ciccolini (Nee Miss Betty Sutphin) Within

the Cage and Outside It—And Mr. Ciccolini, the Grand
Opera Tenor Whose Ideals of Marriage -
Are So Unusually Unmodern.

“Here lle in walt the bold,
ungentlemanly, unchivalrous
men, who, without even the
lady being apparent of their
presence, attempt by all man-
jer of means to infllet them-
Jelves upon her company. A
wife cannot in the nature
of things be chaperoned or
with * her - husband every

second, and it is most surprising how
many men of sesmingly respectable ap-
pearance so torture beautiful women as lo
almost make their beauty a curse Instead
of a blessing. Of course there is not
temptation in this for any real woman,
but the boldness and cunning of these
men is astounding, and they cause no end
of trouble.

“If 1 could not bear to think of all th_!
with respect to my wife, how could I ex-
pect her to bear it with respect to myself,
even though it is said that as a grand
opera tenor I belong to the publie?

“An artist belongs to the public only
while he or she is appearing before that
public. And surely the publie will admire
the artistry of a highly ldealed, clean-souled

artist who aspires to a noble character to
a greater exfent than it will the art of
ope whose private life is not sc moulded.

10y 1010, .r-mm ise,

And surely it Is possible to admire the art
of an artist without finding it necessary
to admire him personally!

“When a man loves a woman as deeply
and as unreservedly as I love my Belly
and marries her, aven though he is a pub-
lic character inasmuch as he is an artist,
he thereby elects to resign all other women
in the world and to confine the giving and
receiving of all attentions to that one
woman—his wife,

*I unqualifiedly expect that of my wife,
and I know she expects it of me. And we
ghall both coaform to that rule. Is it not
8o, Belty?™

Mrs. Clecolinl seemed to have no reser
vations in her acceptance of the points of
this league— btit there was something of
wistfulpess in her agswer.

“] know that this demands that at times
I will fairly be like a bird in a cage,” she
said. “A girl ususlly has more boy friends
than girl friends, and It is awfully bard
practically to have to give up lifelong
triendships and associations with many
charming men. But then every girl who
is lucky emough to find the man she really
loves and marries him should do that,

“And this won't be s0 hard for me, par
tieularly when I think how much more my
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. many feminine admirers and

husband is giving up, because you kmow
a world-famous tenmor really does bave
a life of
gayety, both so dear to the hearts of most
men.”

Very touching, very romantie, very ideal-
istic—and this such & hard, hard world
for the tender feet of ideals to tread! It
will take courage.

If it will take courage, as undoubtedly
it will, for Mrs. Ciccolini to carry out the
treaty, she ‘has given proof that she has
no lack of it. Her heroic rescue of the
secretary of the late President Rooseveit
furnishes one axample. She saved him
from drgwning, at risk of her own life, In
the Sound at Oyster Bay, where the Sut
phins have their Summer home. The let
ter and photograph that Mr. Roosevelt
sent her in acknowledgement of that
achievement is cne pf her most tredsured
possessiona,

Mr. Clceglinl makes a reservation for
such attentions as the saviag of a lone
man.

And yet—ought he? For it was by a
similar attention that he himself met Miss
Sutphin, and their love was born. Cileco
lini had been injured in an automobile ac-
cident on Long Island. He lay uncon-
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.
4R
|
a g |
k L

to come

™ i

along, put him in her car, rushed him to 8~

hospital and as soom as- it was allowed

helped nurse him back to Ufe and strength.

Before he had left the hospital the two

had plighted themselves to each other, .

And their marriage was guite obax-
pected—thqt is, the date of it. Clecolini
was of tour. The set day was considern
bly in the future. His plana were taking
him to California. Some one Ifipressed
upon his bride-to-be the dangerous charms
of the Califormia ladies, 1

And a tslegram came that made m
singer break his tour and turn t back
to Long Island and the wedding ring, Mre.
Cilecolind frankly admits that she was
nervous. But mow, her siar safely married
whsrud'ahthd
course she meed mno longer be m
and is not

Ought a wife lve in & cage?
Ought & husband?

Can she?

Can he?

Only time can answes.




